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The FINEST Scenery

That could be prerchased.

NEW BACK-GROUNDS,

GOOD LIGHT,

Charges reasonable, and all
work attended to promplly.

Having recently bought my for-

mer partner’s interest will carey on the

bustness alone, and wish Lo see all my

old Triends and customers,
LLOYD 8 FETTER, Prop'r.
3, E. corner sijuare. Tu

e

“
% Mexico Sonthern Bank

Mexico, Missouri.

HE GRAHAM

¥ HARPER, WM. M. SIMS,
Preshdent., Viece-Prestdent.
LA RICKETTS, K. CALLAWAY,
Cashier. Ass't Casluer.
mpital Stock Paid In, $100,000.
Deposits received and coitections
promptly made.
BOAED OF DIRECTORS :
¥ MARPER. JAMES CALLAWAY.

s A BIcKETTS. WiILLAM M. SiMs,

HEDECAT OLIVER. THOS. B, BUCKNER
LIVER & BUCKNER,
Mterneys and Counsellors at Law,

MEXICO, MISSOURI.

FREACTICE in all the eourts ol The
state, from Justice te Supreme Courts.
mitend to business 1 any court in Awdriin

sty Special attention given 1o collections,
Wil(??.--ilwr Moexien Savings nk, rooms
mmbers 2and 4. 38-1yr

" GEO. ROBERTSON,

ittorney at Law
And Notary Public,
WFICE—North Side Public Square.
JUSTICE PRACTICRE SOLICITED.
Nexieo, Mo., Nov. 27, Is59-1yr

ORLANDO HITT,

Attorney=-at -Law

AD NOTARY PUBLIC.
¥EXIGO, MISSOURL

Office : North side Public Square.
. J CLQUISENBERRY. b. 'l‘._(i ENTRY
Quisenberry & Gentry,
ATIORNEYSB & COUNSELLORS AT LAW,
Ao, money loaned on first-clusy security,
WYICE—East Side Sauare, MEXICO, MO.
EENANN & McINTYRE,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

LFP STAIKS in Kenuan's Duilding,
Nogth Side Publie Square.  Will practice in
tourts of the state.

~ D.T. GENTRY,

LSy Lo e

1 PTG ST

ATTORNEY AT LAwW

; AND Nﬂ’l‘:&_ﬂj PUBLIC.

t; Fom'r & FRY,

'] ATTORNEYS - AT- LAW,
S MEXICO, MO.

THEO. A. KEETON,

Pysician and Saurgeon,
MEXICO, MO.

: E‘T&w&h&m gomer of Publie Square,
- ] WAT NIGHT CAN BE FOUND AT THE
f —__ CENTRAL HOTEL. =
[z DR. W. C. PIPINO,

| MSICAN AND SURGEON.
= ‘_‘mﬂiallﬁ :i-iqu;uv, over _]'[ulclliqe:un ]
Bl “MBveand kar. Central ot ot olehe ot

L F. McWILLIAMS,
RESIDENT DENTIST.

-.mm.f Winegard, s, n:f‘n}hkn

J. W. HAMILTON, M. D.,
MYSICIAN and SURGEON,
MEXICO, MISSOURI.
—Comer of Jackson and Promenide
Gl oo

block South of the Kingo House.
al o

day or night.

"-_.________
PYENEY FRENCH, M. D,

Physician and Surgeon,

MEXICO, MISSOURI.

w. dackson Street, Southeast Corner
S the Public i~
““!—.-.'__.__B‘l‘m ] 2 Can be found at

Caude Watson, M. D.
AND SURGEON.

of ‘,',‘: Elec}r?[\‘mn#n. of-
ruer Jellorso Prom-
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DE to ORDER
auced Prices!

FRANKE.

Hotel. Work

voi 22-p16-tf

Tube Rose

—AND—
First Medal,
OUR CHOICE BRANDS. |
Best Cigars in the Market !I

Cigars at Wholesale.

{77 Patronize home manufacture.
Special raves to the trade.

South Side Square,

Chéap Lumber

FARBER!

e

I wish to say to the citizens of the ]
surronnding country that I am now
prepared to sell all Kinds of

FINE LUMBER

At prices that will defy competition.)

My motto is, & Fair Grades, Fair
Prices, Fair Dealing.” Come and |
lock at my stock and get prices before |
buying, and satisty vourself.

I aw also selling the celebrated
Johin Burg Wagon at prices that will
suit any honest man.

OFFICE—On the corner of Main
and Hickory streets.

=" I have also started a Branch
Yard at Rush (1ill, where all kimds
of Lumber can be had on as good
terms as at Farber. Mr. George
Peery will wait on all customers.

J. B. SCHROLL. |
D. E. SHEA,

REAL ESTATE
AGENT,

IHAS FOR SALE A SPLENDID
SELECTION OF

IMPROVED FARMS!

Town Lots and Dwellings,
BUSINESS HOUSES,

And some good tracts of unimproved
lands in Audrain county,

AT REASONABLE PRICES!

Also, property in this and adjoining
States for exchange.

Fifty thousamd acres in tracts of
40 aeres and upwards, in Kansas, for
sale. Numbers and deseripfion given
upon application.

If you want your farm dwellings,
barns, and their eontents insured in
the “0Old Continental of New York,”
call on

D. E.SHEA.
Office in Opera Block.

C. W. BAKER. ' | 7 L W. HOWELL.

—— e —————

BAKER & ROWELL,

{ dl’ﬂ)ﬁl‘iﬁl s of the G & Baskelt
(Own A :-LI'I:.‘? ;‘iynl:d.]"g‘

[nvestigatoes of and Titles

Orrice—0var Savings Bank,
MEX1CO, MO.

AVE the only complete and self-
worrecting set of

ABSTRACT BOOKS

in Audrain county,showing condition
of title to every tract of land and
‘own lot in tle county.

%~ Abstracts furnished and titles
examined upon short notice and for
reasonable pay.

OFFICE-—QOver Mexico Bavings
Bank. Mexico. Mo. 52-tf

v21-43

—GO 10—

Mart Roberts’

AND TRY HIS
NEW BILLIARD TABLES

FINEST BILLIARD PARLORS IN
' THE STATE.

No Liquor Sold

OR DRANK IN THE HALL.

Under the Central House,
MEXICO,  MO.

Wm. KEMEPEﬁ

HAS MOVED HIS

Meat Market

INTO HIS NEW BUILDING.
West Sidé Sqnare, MEXIC0, MO.

EIOICE_ fresh eats  always om

hand. . * Billie” expects to sell
:nmgw

If you want a

, and so offers|

PEASE

FOR CASH!
YOUR
Dry-Goods,
Boots & Shoes,
Hats & Caps,
Clothing,
Notions,
Staple & Fancy Groceries,
Glass and Queensware,
Fine Cutlery,
- Cigars & Tobaceo,
Flour, Salt, &c.

Satisfaction Guaranteed

——AR TED——

Prices and Quality of Goods.

WOOL,
HIDES & PELTS,
RAGS,

BUTTER, EGGS,
CORN:iOATS

AND ALI, KINDS OF

PROD UCE

TAKEN AT

Market Price!

EXCHANGE FOR GOODS
AT CASH PRICES.

Highest

I.. M. PEASE,
Cor. Promenade & ;Iaﬁ'erson Sts,,

to trade with
merchant in Mexico.

MEXICO, MO.

| thoughi the farmer

Those beautiful blossoms, rare and sweet,
By the dusky way of life ?

There are only a few swift years—ah, let
© envious taunts be heard;
Make life's fair pattern of rare d A
And 6ll up the measures with love’s sweet wine,
But never an angry word |

THE GIVER AND THE TAKER.

[(™e Mollowing is an attempt to versify a literal
translation of a poem by the Hindoo wﬂu,r, Tinevas
lava, who lived, itis supposed, in the third century
of our era. He wasremarkable for his hatred
idolatry and caste, and for his almost Christian
conception of God and human duty.]

Who gives what others may not see,
or counts on favor, fame or praise,
Shall find his smallest gift outweighs
The burden of the mighty sea.

Whl;ig_iul to whom hath naught been given,
18 gift in need though small ind

Asis the grass blade’s wind-blown seed,
Is large as earth and rich as heaven.

Forget thou not, O man | to whom
A gift shall fall, while yet on earth,

Yea, even o thy seven-fold birth,

Revive it in the lives to coma |

‘Who, brooding, keeps a wrong in though
Sins um:hl.r.bul greater sin is hilm o
Who, fed and clothed with kindness,

Shall count the koly aims as naughe.

For he who breaks all laws may still

In Sivam's mercy be iven ;

But none can save in earth or 'hopnn
The wretch who answers good with ill!

~{John G, Whittier, in Waif.
From the Independent) .
TOMMY BOBBITT.

Mr. Pritechard lifted him out of the
wagon and sat him down on the door-
step. What a little fellow be was, and
what a wondering, pleased look there was
in his eye! He had on coarse shoes, a
blue check apron, and his pretty brown
hair was cropped cloge under the shabby
cap. It wasalmost too cold aday for
guch alittle boy to be out without a
coat. Mra. Pritchard took him by the
hand to lead him in, and the little hand
clung confidingly to hers,

“What's your name, dear?”’ ghe asked
pleasantly.

“Tommy Bobbitt,” he answered,
readily. “Am I going to stay here?”

“Folks all dead,” said Mr. Pritchard.
“Mother went a month orso back. I
told them over to the county-house we'd
take him and try him; and if he snited,
we'd keep him, and do well by him.
We don't know what kind of stock he is
yet; and if I find any mean, dishonest
tricks in him, back he goes. We don’t
want to adopt a dishonest boy.

“Oh! I know Tommy will be a nice
little boy,” eaid the wife kindly.

The Pritchards were farming people,
and well-to-do. They had never had a
child of their own, and, after much con-
gideration, had decided to adopta boy
when a suitable one could be found.
Word reached them thata child four
years old had recently been left upon the
town; and Mr. Pritchard, on dri
over to see about it, had brought the lit-
tle fellow home on trial.

Nobody knew how dreary and forlorn
it had been in the county-house for a
little four-year-old boy, suddenly left
friendless. And nobody knew how his
little heart ached for the dead mother,
who, though very poor and unfortunate,
bad eheltered him to the last.

But now in his warm, new home, he
brightened into a rosy, pretty boy. He
bad new shoes and stockings, and Mrs.
Pritchard made him a little coat, with a
motherly instinct growing in her heart
with every stitch. He learned the differ-
ent rooms, and ran about them fearless-
ly, he made funny little speeches, he
jumped and laughed like other happy
boys, and climbed boldly on Father
Pritchard’as knee, when that good man
sat down to take his ense after supper.

“He's got meat in him,” said the far-
mer, nodding approvingly; “but I don't
know whether he's honest yet. That's
the thing to my mind.”

Tommy had been there a week—had one
week of sunshine—when the black cloud
came down upon him.

Farmer Pritchard had a cough which
was apt to trouble him at night, and on
the bureau, near the head of his bed, he
kept a few gumdrops, which he could
reach out ard get to soothe his throat
when the coughing came on. One fore-
noon chancing to go into the bed-room,
hiseye fell on the little paper bag, and
he saw there was not a single gumdrop
there.

“That rogue, Tommy, has been there,”
he gaid to himeelf. “I know there were
five or six when I went to bed last night;
and, for a wonder, I did not have to take
asinglec one. Tommy! Tommy! Look
here! Have your been getting my gum-
drops?"!T

Tommy swito was playing in the door,

lnoked 'fﬁgﬂy and ﬂid: % I
did not get soy.” d

“Did you tske them, Lucy?” asked
the farmer, turning to his wife,

and ¥er Beart sank as she said so; for
who was there left to do it but little
Tommy? Her husband's face grew
grave. - .
“Tommy,” hesaid, “you need Dot 'be
afraid tadell the truth. Didn'tyou
the gunidrops?™
1 dide't,” replied Tommy,

HNO’
readily.

“Olsl- yos, you did, Tommy. Nd¥
tell the-trwth.”

“U-lommy!” pleaded Mrs. Pritchard.
“Hyﬁﬁi&aﬂ,donyn." o

“1{'B8 took them I repeated o
band.” hx:, itis clear as daylight”
He hat" Déen running in and out of the

wife implosdd’  Mr. Pritcheand’s ! face
“I'll give you
truth, ” hesid; “and then, if youdon't
confess—why, I'll have nothing to do
with & boy who liea We'll ride back
to the poor-house this véry afternoon.”
“O Joseph!” sid Mrs. Pritchard, fol-
lowing her husband into the entry. “He
is 0 little} Give him one more trisl”
“Loey,” . he mid, firmly, “when a

youngstesr can fell o falsehood like that

M Pettchard had not tonched thets, |

"FThe bride was

But Tommy still denied the deef,
commanded, and his’

till noon hﬂliﬁ;

““Very well,” said the farmer; “my
norse is harnessed. Lucy put the boy's
capon. I shall carry him back to the
poor-house, because be will not tell me
the truth.”

“Why, I don’t want to go back,” said
Tommy, very soberly.

But still he denied taking the gum-
drops. Mr. Pritchard told his wife to

of | pet the boy ready. She cried as she

brought out his little warm coat and
cap and put them on him. But Tommy
did not cry. He comprehended that an
injustice was done to him, and he knit
his baby brow and held his little lips
tight. The horse was brought round.
Mr. Pritchard csme in for the boy. 1
think he believed up to the last moment
that Tommy would confess; but the lit-
tle fellow stood steadfast.

. He was lifted into the wagon. Buch
a little boy he looked, as they drove

away. He thought of the cold, forlorn
house to which he was returning, and
ghuddered. The helpless old women,

these he thought of, when, with pale
face and blue lips he was taken down
from the wagon aud sent up to the house.
Farmer Pritchard watched him as he
went up the steps. a slow, forlorn little
boy. He went in, The matron came
out for an explanation. It was given
and the farmer drove away.

The farmer laid a fresh stock of gum-
drops on his bureau at night, and
thought grimly that these were safe.
He retired early not knowing what else
to do; but his sleep was broken.

Mrs. Pritchard could not sleep at all.
The tears stole through her eyelids long
after the candle was put out, and the
house was still. She was thinking of the
poor little boy, even then, perhaps, cow-
ering in his cold bed with terror.

Suddenly a curious, small sound at-
tracted her attention. It was repeated
again and again, and now and then there
was a tiny rustle of the paper. The
sound came from the bureau. She
listened intently, and her heart beat
loud with excitement. She knew the
sound well,

“Joseph!” she whispered. “Joseph!”

“What, Lucy,” said her husband, ina
voice that sounded as if he, too, had been
lying awake.

“Do you hear that noise, Joseph ? It's
mice!”

“] know it. What of it?”

“It’s mice, Joseph, and they're after
your gumdropa.”

“Good gracious, Lucy!” grouned Far-
mer Pritchard upon his pillow. It
flashed upon him instantly, He, and
not Tommy was the sinner. The noise
stopped. The little depredators were
frightened, but soon began again. And
a rare feast they made of it.

It scemed as if that night would never
end. The farmer heard every hour the
clock struck, and at five he got up and
made a fire in the kitchen. His wife
arose at the same time and began to get
breakfast.

“I won’t wait for breakfast,” he said.
“You can baveil hot and ready when
we get back. I'll harness up and start
now, so as to get over there by dawn.”

In afew moments the wheels rolled
noisily over the frozen ground out on the
road, and away drove Mr. Pritchard in
the morning starlight.

Mrs. Pritchard brought out the top
and the primer again, and made the
kitchen look its very cheerfulest. Then
she got breakfast. She baked potatoes,
and broiled a chicken, and made fritters.
She put the nicest syrup on the table,
and a plate of jelly tarts. She laid
Tommy's plate and knife and fork in
their place, and set up his chair. The
sun bad risen, and the bright beams fell
across the table. She went to the door
and looked up the road.

Yes, they were coming! They drove
into the yard; they stopped at the door;
and the wondering, smiling little Tommy
was lifted down in Mrs. Pritchard's
eager arms.  She held him very tight.

"“Qh! my lamb! my blesing!” she
murmured, womanlike.

“Lucy, come let's have breakfast now,”
said the farmer, cheerfully. “This little
chap’s hungry. He's our own little boy
now, Lucy. He's never going away
from us again.”

A Woman's Age,

A case has just been decided before the
Apveal Court at Metz, which shows how
awdy's age is a matter entirely within
her own control. Fraulein Cathérine
Mabl was engaged to a desirable partner,
to whom she had imprudently declared
her age atsix years less tham it really
was,

As soon as the moment arrived for
producing the certificate of birth, she
was aware that her little deception would
be discovered, and she feared that the
match would be broken off. Bhe, there
fore, took the liberty of altering the
official document, so as to make it cor-
mup}:d with the statement already
m

The ceremony took place, and the hus
band was duly united to a lady whom he
believed to ze jeune ingenue. Unfor-
tunately the certificate, in ng

some office happened to be
minutely examined by one of the clerka
with the offense
cof falsifying & public document, and
‘condemned to spend, if mot her hon
‘moon, at least tm'ee of the first mon
‘of her married life in prison.
She had the courage to appeal from
.the sentence, and cause the case to be
Argued out before the Court at Metz,
‘which reversed the decision of the in-
,;{erinr tribunal, and acquitted the Indy
'on the ground that she did pot intend
to commit an illegal act, but had been
actuated only by ‘“‘fernale vanity.”

2

-
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As Comical as Punch,

The New York Herald contsins some
queer advertisements. One landlady,
inpocent of grammatical knowledge, sd-
vertises that she has “a fine, airy, well-
farnished “bedroom for a gmt‘emm
twelve feet square;” another hss “s
cheap and desirable suite of mooms for

a ble family in repair;”
still another has “a hall room for a
single woman 8x12"

the jeering boys, the nights of terror—all | Buch

5t
FES

sought by the sword—the
welfare of the nation. The
been beaten intos plowshare, the spear
into a pruninghook, and learning war
no more, the heroes of to-day snd of to-
morrow must be heroes in a spiritual
warfare or else sink into unworthy
graves.

It would seem a defect in the economy
of our earth if there could be no sub-
lime patriotism except that which is caus-
edor revealed by the bloody field, because
such a law make warmore ussful
than ; but the ecomomy. of. our
world 1s wise if there are spiri
along which the heart may pour its Jove

i

S
ot our
cal forces were to met—the

created out of coarse material.
. Geocas Pesbody in 1
shape of battle; y o
latter contest; and the courage which led
among -musket-balls was no greater or
er than the one which gave six
millions of dollars for his country's
petual . In Baltimore in all
the south there are five millions, the in-
come of which turns into education, and

will do so for generations to come. Thie
is the union of patriotism and morals
which ndight so carry forward this nation
that in twenty-five years it would shame
alldhi.ut?jry in t.h? edncm lnonliN lhl;,
and industry of its i 0

but patriotism thus' directed’ can nne%
the incoming host and the native-bora
host and make them worthy citizens of a
noble republic.! , s

So amaking has been the growth of the

&mnulp;;:‘l:s of the United Shhlga

rge y was poor compired -
many Americans who are now living.
There are many citizens who could pre-
sent to public instruction $5,000,000 and
still be much richer than ever was the
American banker of London.

A million has greatly lessened ita size
in the last twenty years. Itisomly s
fraction now of some fortupes;
but in the good it would achieve among
the common people a million possesses
angelic power. It would help transform
quite an army of children, it would
transform a new state into a re of
civilization, What is called refine-
ment of the older states has come greatly
from that kind of application of mo:
which has built colleges and schools
libraries and churches. No good comes
without & cause.

For all the excellencs of the Atlantic
society we se¢ CAUSeS eVeyw. uses
acting and long continning. What mill-
ions of money have been givem to Yale
and Harvard and Princeton,
libraries and schools of every art] A

triotism besides that of the battlefield
ﬂ:s all over the eastern states, and
has Wmd tb:ﬂr the huli::hr:g:h time :bb:
adage is m than
sword. At laull.n:be sword is drawn in
vain, unless the soldiers of morals follow
the soldiers of the sword and make into
men those whom war has made into citi-

2ens.

Inthe old cemturies, after the sword
came the collector of taxes, or the draft-
er of conscripts, and peace had no fruita
and emgim no security. In our land’
war has only a tempo!
which the whole wlation turned
zuickly as possible to mental and ins

ustrial pursuite. What has given such
menning and grandeur to the ' striggle of
1776 has been the zeal in sthe pursuit of
morals which followed the zeal of Concord
and Yerktown. The battlefield of the
eighteenth centary is made divink by the
morals of the nineteenth.

She Saw Him a Few Better,
[Cleveland Leader.)

The public has conceded that the first
power of the hotel clerk is supeftior to
that of the President. "A new rival bas
sprung up in the railroad ticket agent, aa
was demonstrated at an Iowa station a
few weeks ago.

“I want a ticket to A——" said a well
know lady of the town, just before train
time.

“Twenty-four cents,” responded the
agent, working his ssusage-chin., Ehe
laid down a silver quarter. Being well
acquainted and a practical joker, the
agent drew from bis pocket a glittering
pants button, it over with the tick-
et and scoo up the quarter.

“Is this a legal tender? asked the lady
guietly.

“Oh, yes,” bhe snswe with mock
gravity, "Liie_\r are the mainstay of the
republic.” '

She pocketed it awd got aboard, leav-
il:gil the agent's face coruscating with

smiles.
A few days after he told it to a brigade
of runners {»uyin; tickets to' B—, and
while be was enjoying the encore, the
lady appeared with—

“Ticket for B—,

“Twenty-four cents,” with a aly wink
at the runners. He laid down the ticket.
She scooped it up and laid down twenty-
four dazzling pants buttons, exactly like
the first. :

“You sid they were legal tender,
They gru.lt.n:’iI ways in supporting the |
family,” she 1er-m| , & she bow-
ed from the presence of more than
Presidential prerogative.

Then he set "em up to the brigade of
enlightened runners

The Vanlties of Teaching,
[New York Héral2

| The desire to push & boy shesd to dé |

| velop precocious tendencies, to have |

L

| slowest. He who makes haste slowly will
nerally win in the long run—win at
all that is worth having in the prizes |
-of life. This truth will come o geperal |
scceptance with education, A m.z
i 8 Hugo, a Carlyle and an Emerson living
| on to greef o zmoﬁ more value tf
| the world than corruscating careefs
| of Burns and Byron
{ in an hour as is
| them not 0
| the sorrow of
i do the great work

‘, A Fragrami Camellia,

{ The camellis has been ecultivated fur
|years by a gardener-mt
| of ad

L
'with a faint fragrance.
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tails of person and place which in them-
selves are trifling, yot without which we
catr have nothing that approaches toa
perfect picture of the past.

memory ! A Tittle Faimbli

in ber talk; alittle the

seq of events, and in dates she al-
w_ﬁ y atsen. But the mate-
points of her narrstive—the small

facts which give it strength and favor
and mﬂity,i‘tis never lost. Her back-
ts
and : groups sl are clear—
because I.E,yu':i:mn truly from life.
And what matters it that a love l&ox
thres soore years old ‘is not ticketed wi
the very year to which it belongs? Bure -
there is no place for such harsh crudities
s ‘dates in = troie romanse.’ *Tt was

tainties of the with no theught of
malice, inmim W mho‘hthe

| backs of some of the nowadavs “nice”
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was young.

One of the chief charms of
geﬂﬁhtlut you never know, w
nu ;lymmd, what she is
te t

g
g

E-E.g, s E

knee-breeches; or of
the eccentric rector of St. Paul’s; or
how the cows of well-to-do citizens were
pastured on the tal lots; or of how
the Vaiix Hall was raked by
mob; it may be one of ahundred such
stories a8 these that she tells, or it may
be a story in which, 8o far as the facts

are ed, there is nothing of inter-
est at all. t even when stories
are cofnmon her hearers scarce will

ily upon the world an
f,'.fw, fairer than itis now, bocause
they were young.
The Unfertunate l'o‘."lllo- ol m
Bridegroom,
(San Franciseo Post)
They bad & terrible time at & wedding

up at Petaluma the other day, and which

only goes to show how the smallest draw-
back will wometimes take the stiffnces
out of the swellest occasion.
It seema that the ceremony was a very

Er“d affuir, indeed. There were eight

ridesmaids, and the church was crowded
from pit to dome, as the dramatic eritics
would say. But, when they got to the
proper place in the ceremony, and the
groom feeling for the ring, he discovered
that it wasa't on band. Aflser the min-
Ister had scowled atthe miserable wretch
for nwh& the latter detected I:?l:h -
girclet had slipped througha
pocket and worked into his boot. He
communicated the terrible fact in & whis-
per to the bride, who turned deull{ pale,
and was on‘li-hpt from fainting by the
peflection t they would inevitably
cut the strings of her satin cormge in
case she did.

“Why don't yon uce the ring?"
whispered the bride's big brother, hoarse-
:y, and feeli fn:hlh lolm;mﬁet the
m presgion t the misera man was
about to back out.

“] can't.

It's in my boot,"” explained
the groom under his breath, his very hair
mmmhih turning red with mortifica-

“Try and fish it out, somehow—hu
ap!™ mambled the minister bohind hix

book. '

“I'll try,” pl'ﬁ the victim, who was
very stout; and he put ome foot on the
chancel rail, palled up his trousers Jeg
ndbefu 'Tg:hlotlhe
ring with his fore-finger. minister
motioned t0 the 0 out

Sueese
a few noles to in the time, , while
a rumor rapidly went through the cun-
m:tiontn the effect that a telegram
just arrived proving the groom had
four other wives living in East al-

ready.

"I’——l can'treach it,”" groaned the half-
married man, in agony. “It won't come."

“Bit down and take your boot off, you
fool!” himed the bride's mother, while
the bride herself moaned piteously and
wrung her hands.

There was bothing left; so the sufferer
sat down on the floor and to wres-
tle with hisboot, which was naturally
new and tight, while a fresh rumor got
under wa t&ito effect that the groom
was y L

As the boot came finally off, its
crushed wesrer endeavored, unsuccess-
ﬁlll(.‘hh&l trade dollar hnle in the
heel of his stocking; moticing ‘which the
parson, who was & humorous sort of »

-cotitractor, said :

foot under the tail of bis -cout, and ap-

wm“m it!” atshort

 Am Um rephetic soul,

. Commarcial )
-Dr. Foanklin's mother-in-law hesitated




